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Thus entranced they did lie.
Till Alexis did try
To recover more breath that again he might die:
Then often they died; but the more they did so.
The nymph died more quick and the shepherd more slow.
SONG from THE SPANISH FRIAR
FAREWELL, ungrateful traitor, Farewell, my perjured swain! Let never injured creature Believe a man again. The pleasure of possessing, Surpasses all expressing, But 'tis too short a blessing, And love too long a pain.
'Tis easy to deceive us In pity of your pain; But when we love you leave us To rail at you in vain. Before we have descried it There is no bliss beside it; But she that once has tried it Will never love again.
The passion you pretended Was only to obtain; But when the charm is ended The charmer you disdain.60                           JOHNDRYDEN                 1631-1700
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